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horses, and the animals were on the way back to bring
up the remainder of the party.

The expedition had survived one crisis thanks to the
friendliness of Cameahwait, and when the main body
of the explorers arrived bringing with them Sacajawea,
and the Indian girl recognised in the chief the brother
from whom she had been stolen seven years before,
Gameahwait could not do enough for the white men.
But there was little time for lingering. A few days' rest
was allowed for recuperation and then the party had to
go on again, for they were still among the mountains,
and they must be far away when winter came.

Sacajawea might have remained with her tribe, but
she decided to follow the fortunes of her husband and
the expedition, and so, when the explorers resumed the
ourney, the Indian girl went with them. Now the way
lay through a jumble of mountains and valleys among
which they were constantly losing themselves. There
were no paths, no trails. Food began to run short again,
and at last the situation was so desperate that they
were forced to kill some of the horses and eat their flesh.
But still the travellers struggled on, urged forward by
Lewis's grim unyielding determination to succeed, and
the cheery presence of Clark who was always ready with
a laugh and a joke. They climbed passes where the early
snow was even then beginning to gather. They skirted
precipices, descended gloomy valleys where the ground
was so barren that the starving horses found nothing to
eat, until at last both men and animals looked more
like a company of walking skeletons than living, breath-
ing creatures.